Innocence is beauty,
The beauty in bounty.
Tattering steps of smiling baby,
Ignorant plants unthorned early,
The milched calf in hurdle on lawn,
The cubs in their chubby hole fawn,
The chirpy birds from their nest,
The fawns on greeny grass rest,
Of man's manipulated vision,
With her lover, virgin's first coition.
Behold all beautiful and beautified
But only just second notified,
The dropping sun below the horizon,
Sinking down into other unknown zone.
The beauty abrogates away,
The sun rises again in sway,
The lived last beauty in scurry,
The old repeats in no hurry.
The dead resemble other universe,
The born will live in repose in traverse,
Nature with tender heart, feed and protect,
If the cunny and swindle unselect
Ugly chicanery and vulger treachery,
Dip away them in Lethe as unworthy,